*    The Coronation    *

*I shall protect this kingdom and her religion and her
people/

In like manner he faced the seven other girls, each of
whom chanted a similar verse and handed him a conch.

Thereafter five Brahmans approached with the five
regalia. The White Umbrella, formed in nine tiers, was
raised over his head. He was handed the Crown of Vic-
tory, shaped like a conical helmet, and this he put on.
Sitting thus crowned under the White Umbrella, he
was invested with the Sword and the Slippers, while in
his hand he held the Yak-tail Whisk. At the conclusion
of the rite, there was a fanfare and from chapels beyond
the hall came the sound of monks of the Religion
chanting a blessing.

Narathihapate had played his part without much
dignity or conviction. His low forehead was corrugated
and he wore an uneasy smile. But Yazathingyan had ex-
pected no better. For him the sole importance of the
coronation was that it legalised his coup. The King he
had placed on the throne was now consecrated, and
with him the power which had set him up. It was the
seal on a satisfactory piece of work. But like many an-
other patron before and since he misinterpreted the
character of his protege. Narathihapate's uneasy ex-
pression arose from a conflict within him, a sense of his
inferiority fighting with his desire to prove himself the
superior of everyone else. The tension thus set up gov-
erned all his future actions. But Yazathingyan had no
inkling of this.

Following the coronation was a review of the guard,
four thousand men in dark quilted tunics and gilded
helmets. There was also a march past of the elephants,
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